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Summary: 13 year old Frisk was never one that liked to do dares. Her 
friends often had "dare nights," and Frisk never went. But, for once. 
Frisk decided to go. They head to Mt . Ebott, where Frisk is dared to 
climb it. Frisk climbs it, but falls down a hole. Now, she's stuck in 
the Underground, a place full of monsters. Monsters that want to 
kill. (Based on the AU, Underfell) 


Underfell 

I was never one that liked to do dares. I found that doing something 
weird or crazy just because someone "dared" you to do it quite 
stupid. Like, why would I do something that weird or crazy just 
because you told me to? Am I going to get something from doing it? If 
not, then I'm sure as hell not going to do it. It just doesn't make 
sense in my head. 

The only bad thing about me not liking to do dares is that everyone 
my age just **loved** to do them. Even my friends loved doing dares. 
Sometimes, they would all get together and have a "dare night" as 
they called it. They always invited me, but every time I turned them 
down. I love spending times with my friends, but like I said, I don't 
like doing dares. Whenever they invite me, even though it's not that 
often, I do think about whether or not I should go. _Maybe it will be 
fun, _I tell myself. But every time, I decide not to go. It's just 
not something I'm into. 

One Friday after school, my friend Jack comes up to me. "Hey Frisk," 
he says, "Casey, Brian, Allison and I are having a dare night 
tonight. We know that you aren't really into that kind of thing, but 
still, do you want to come? You don't have to, though. Just thought 
it wouldn't hurt to ask." I'm quite shocked that he asked me. I would 
have figured that my friends would have given up on asking me by now, 
but apparently they haven't. It's nice to know that they still try to 
invite me, but I really don't want to go. I'm about to tell Jack no, 
but then I stop myself, and I begin to think. 



_C'mon Frisk. You always turn them down. It wouldn't hurt to go this 
one time. Who knows, you might have fun. If you do, then you can 
start going on these "dare nights" more often and spend more time 
with your friends. If you don't like it, then tell them that you 
don't want to do these anymore. Just go one time. _ 

"Sure. I'll go." I tell Jack. 

"Really? Are you serious?" 

"Yeah. Who knows, I might have fun." 

"Awesome. Ok, so here's the plan. Tonight, we're going to Mt . Ebott . 
Meet us there at 8. Make sure you bring a chair of some sort, a 
snack, and something to drink. We plan on being there 'til 11 or 12, 
so bring a blanket too. Did you get all that?" 

"Mt . Ebott, 8 pm, bring a chair, a snack, a drink, and a blanket, and 
we'll be done by 11 or 12. Yep, I think I got it." 

"Awesome. See ya there." And with that. Jack rushes off. 

When 7:30 rolls around, I put on a blue and purple sweater, some 
jeans, and my combat boots. I grab my phone and a blanket laying on 
my bed and head to the kitchen. I grab a small bag of Doritos out of 

the pantry and a Dr. Pepper out of the fridge. When I shut the 

fridge, my mom is standing right there. 

"So, what are you getting ready for?" She asks me. 

"Oh, hey mom. I'm getting ready to go hang out with my friends." I 

reply . 

"Well, if you're going to go anywhere, then you need a ride. Where do 
you need me to drive you to?" 

"Mt . Ebott . " 

"Mt . Ebott? Why there? Why not one of their houses, or somewhere like 
that . " 

"I don't know." I lie. I can't tell her about us having "dare night." 
If I did, she'd flip out and wouldn't let me go. "Maybe they just 
wanted to hang out somewhere new and unique." 

"Well ok then. I'll go grab my keys." As my mom walks to her room to 
get her keys, I walk out to the garage and grab a foldable chair. I 
throw all my stuff in the backseat of the car and hop in the front 
seat. My mom quickly walks out of the house and gets into the 
car . 

"Ok." She says. "Let's roll." 

The time on my phone changes from 7:59 to 8:00 when we reach Mt . 
Ebott. Casey, Brian, Allison and Jake already have a fire started, 
and they're all sitting in chairs. "Bye mom. Love you. I'll text you 
when we're done." I say as I get my stuff out of the backseat. 


"Bye sweetie. Love you. Be safe." She says. I shut the car door and 
my mom drives away. 



"Hey! What's up Frisk?" Brian asks as I set my stuff down and unfold 
my chair. 


"Nothin' much." I reply. I sit down in my seat and pull my blanket up 
to my shoulders . 

"I can't believe you actually came." Allison tells me. "Trust me, 
you're gonna have tons of fun." 

"You sure about that?" I say, a slight grin forming on my face. 

"Oh, I'm sure." She says. "Now, let's get this thing started!" Brian, 
Jack, and Casey whoop and holler when she says this. "Jack, why don't 
you choose someone to dare?" 

"Ok." Says Jack. "Who should I dare first?" 

"I think you should dare Frisk first." Brian says. "It's her first 
time. It's only fair if she gets to do the first dare." A big smile 
is on his face. 

"Yeah." Casey and Allison say in unison. 

"Hold up." I say. "I don't really want-" 

"Too bad. You're going first Frisk." Says Jake with an ear to ear 
grin. "Ok. Frisk, I dare youa€ | " 

_Please don't be something crazy. **Please** don't be something 

crazy ._ 

"I dare you to climb Mt . Ebott . All the way to the top." 

My eyes widen when he says this. "No way. I'm not doing that." 

"Oh, c'mon Frisk." Says Brian. "Do it." The whole group begins to 
chant "do it" in unison. 

"No! Have you not heard the legends? It's said that the people that 
climb that mountain never return! I'm not climbing it! Pick something 
else for me to do." 

"Frisk. It's just a legend." Allison tells me. "Everyone knows that 
it's not true. Now, put on your big girl panties and climb that 
mountain. Plus, it's not that high. You'll be up there and back in an 
hour, tops . " 

"Guys, please. I really don't want to do that." 

"C'mon Frisk. It's okay. There is nothing to worry about. Trust me. 
You are **not** going to die, or get hurt in anyway." Brian assures 
me . 

"Please, just pick something else. 

"Frisk, it's not even that high. Plus, there are no bears on that 
mountain, nothing poisonous on that mountain. Nothing that could hurt 
or kill you." Jack looks at me, trying to get a response. "Ok, let's 
put it to a vote. Whoever thinks that Frisk's life will not be put in 



danger by climbing Mt . Ebott, and that she should climb it, say I." 
Jack says. The group says I in unison. 


"Then it's decided. Frisk, go climb that mountain." 

I open my mouth to refuse, but I stop myself. _You know what? I'll do 
it. I'll show them. I may not like dares, but I came out here to try 
them out. I'm gonna climb that mountain._ 

"Fine. I'll do it. See you in thirty minutes." I say. I walk away 
from the group and towards the mountain. Behind me, my friends are 
shouting and cheering. Time to go climb that mountain. 

It takes me about 30 minutes to get to the top of the mountain. When 
I get to the top, I hear shouts. It's my friends below, cheering me 
on. "See? I did it!" I shout. "I'm cornin' back down now!" I start to 
make my way back down, but then I notice something to my right. 
There's a strange hole a few feet away from me. 

_Strange.__ I think to myself. _Why is this hole here?_ I begin to 
walk towards it so I can investigate. I get up right next to it, and 
I look down in the hole. I can't see anything. I get down on my knees 
and pull out my phone. I turn the flashlight on, but I can barely see 
anything. All I can see down there is something gold. I lean down 
some more, hoping to get a better look. Big mistake. I fall into the 
hole . 

I awaken in the dark with a throbbing head. It must have hit the 
ground when I fell, knocking me out. My whole body aches, as if 
something large and heavy was just dropped on it . It ' s a struggle to 
get up, but I eventually find the strength to do it. When I finally 
get up, and my eyes adjust to the dark, I notice that I had fallen 
onto a bed of golden flowers. 

"Great." I say to myself. "I fell down this hole because of some damn 
flowers. Just **great**." I begin to examine where I am some more, 
and see that there is a path to my left leading to some sort of 
doorway. I consider going down there, because it could be a way out, 
but I decide not to. I don't know where I am, so I shouldn't go 
exploring. For all I know, that's not an exit. Then, an idea forms in 
my head. _Why don't I just climb back out of the hole I fell in?_ At 
first, I find this a brilliant plan. But then I look up. The hole I 
fell in is about 30 feet high. "Well, not climbing out that hole 
anytime soon. Maybe there's another way out?" That's when it hits me. 
_I know! I'll call my friends and tell them to get help!_ 

I reach into my pocket to grab my phone, but it's not there. I start 
to panic. I look around, desperately trying to find my phone. After 
about 5 minutes of searching, I find it buried in the bed of flowers, 
broken . 

"Dammit!" I yell. Now, I have no way of getting out of this hole. I 
guess I only have one choice now. I follow the path to my left and go 
through the doorway. 

When I first walk through the doorway, I see nothing. But then, 
something pops out of the ground. I can't quite make out what it is, 
so I walk towards it to get a better look. The figure finally comes 
into view. It's a tiny flower with golden flowers. 



I get on my knees to examine it some more. Suddenly, it opens its 
eyes. I scream and jump back, startled. 

"Shhhhhh!" It says in a demanding voice. "She'll hear you." 

"What are you? And who is __**she**_?" I ask frantically. 

"Um, I'm Flowey. Nice to meet you. Now, be quite. If she hears you, 
you're done for." 


"Who is she?" I say again, more demanding this time. 


"Look kid. I'm trying to save your ass here, so _**bea€| 
quiet . * 

"My, my. What do we have here?" Says an unfamiliar voice. 

"Oh crap." Flowey says as he disappears into the ground. 

A figure emerges from the darkness. They are tall, and wear what 
seems to be some sort of black and red dress with some sort of design 
on the chest. They are covered in white fur, and have horns that 
sprout from their head. They are scary. 


"Hello, my child. My name is Toriel. Welcome to the 
Underground. " 


End 
f ile . 



